

lie mufter vp my friends and meete your grace, 

Wherc,and what lime,your Maieftic fhall plcafe. 

J,thou wouldft be gone to ioyne with Richmond, 

I will not truft you Sir. 4 

Dar , Moft mightie Scueraigne, 

Youhaue no caufc to hold my friendfhip doubtful!, 

I neuer was, nor neuer will be falfc. 

Kmg. Well, go mufter men,but hcerc you.’eauc behinde, 
Your fonnc George Stanlic,Iooke your faith be firme. 

Or elfe,his heads afturance is but frailc. 

Dar. So deale with him, as I proouc true to you, 

Enter a Meffenger. 

Mef. My gracious foueraigrie,now in Deuonfhirc, 

As I by friends am well aduertifed, 

Sir William Courtney ,and the haughtie Prelate, 

Bifhop of Exeter, his brother there, 

With many mo confideratcs.ave in armes. 

Enter an other Mejfwger, 

Mef My Liege,in Kent the Guilfordes arc in armes, 
Andcuery houre more competitors, 

Flockc to their aide,andftill their power increafeth. 

Enter another M effengcr. 

Mef. My Lord, the armie of the Duke of Buckingham. 

He Jirtketh him, 

Kmg. Out on you ovvlcs, nothing but fongs ot death. 
Take that rntill thou bring me better newes. 

Mef. Your grace miftakes,the newes 1 bring is good, 
My newts is, that by fudden floud.and fall of water, 

The Duke of Buckinghams armie is difpcrft and fcattered. 
And he himfelfe fled,no manknowes whither. 

King. OIcricyoumercie,Ididmiftake, 

Ratcliffe reward him, for the blow I gaucbim, 

Hath any well aduifed friend giuen out. 

Rewards for him that brings in Buckingham. 

Mef Such proclamation hath bene made my liege. 

Enter another Me fenger. i;i . • 

Mef. Sir Thomas Louehand Lord Marques Dorfet, 

Tis faid my Degc ; arc vpin armes, ^ 


of Richard the third. 

Yet this good comfort bring I to year grace, 

The Brittainc nauie is difoerft, Richmond in Dorftiirc 
Sent out a boateto aske them on tht fhore, . 

If they were his affiftants yea,or no: 

Who anfwcred him, they came from Buckingham, 
Vpoft his partie,hc miftrufting them, 

Hoift fade, and made away for Britraine. ' 

Kmo. March on, march on,fince we are vp marines. 
If nor ro fight withforreine enemies, 

1 et to beate downe,thefe rebels here at home. 

Enter Cate shy. 

Cat, My liege, the Duke of Buckingham is taken, 
Thats the beft newes, that the Earle ofRichmond, 

Is frith a mightie power landed at Milford, V 
Is colder tidings, yet they muft be told. ' 

Kmg. Away towards Salisburie, while wcrcafbn here, 

A royal! batteJl might be wonne and loft. 

Some one take order Buckingham be brought, 

1 o Salisburie,the reft march on with me. 

Enter Dar hie, Sir C.hrtflopher. 

J? ar ‘ ^ ir Chriftopher,tell Richmond this from JDf, 

1 haf in the ftie of this moft bloudiebore, 

My fonne George Stanley is franckt vp in hold, 

Itl rcuoltjoffgoes young Georges head, 

The feareofthat, withholds my prcfcntaicle, 

, " ut tf *1 me, where is princely Richmond now? 

CVjtt/?. A t Pern bloke, or at Herford-weft in Wales. 
ar. Wliat men of name refort to him, 

• c; S* I '^ Va ^ i 'H^r!;.ert,a reno.vmed foulclicr, 

, SirGiloerc Talbot, fir William Staniie, 

Oxford, redoubted Pembroke, fir Lines Blunt, 
lUce vp Thomas, with a valiant crew. 

W ith many moe of noble tame and worth, . 
tie towards London t hey do bend the»r courfe, 

_ y the way, they be not fought w ithaJl. 

Tel n ' Vnto 1 f c Ir.m: nd me to him, 

He/h i?’? 0 9^ e,iehath hain, ‘ c contented, 

«e /hall cfpoufe Elizabeth iici daughter. 
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